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more suitable. Mr. Nicol gave me a rough idea of how to go
about the work, how to build up, how to deal with detail.
Someone lent me a modelling tool, and one of the pottery artists
—his name was Wren—offered to come now and then and help
or advise me, I planned'a small kneeling figure of a child with
wings, holding up wreaths of roses, for St. Elizabeth's flower
was a rose. It was a thrilling discovery that mere mud could be
turned into tangible shape, that in fact, it could make anything
one wished to make. The mere touch of the pliant smooth
damp substance was a delight.
How I worked!
The figure took shape, the hands seemed to become real
hands, and one day I realized that the face was the face of
Elizabeth. My heart beat with emotion. It was the dawn
of a new life.
Sufficiently encouraged, I resolved to make a memorial relief
to place in the wall of the family pew in the Sheridan church.
I applied for admission to the modelling section of the Guildford
technical school, and brought my clay panel with me, I did
not aspire to be original, I merely hoped to produce something
that would not be amateurish. I wanted to produce in relief
Watts's picture of the Angel of Death.
The modelling teacher was interested. We became great
friends. I learnt of the conditions under which students had
to study. No life class was permitted. The committee, or
council or whatever they called themselves, consisted of the
butchers, bakers and drapers of the town. Great would be
their horror if anyone dared to suggest a nude model for the
school.
" But how can one learn anything without it ? " I asked.
He shrugged his shoulders :
" This is Guildford, not London/' he answered.
And so we had to get on without a life model, and as far as
my purpose was concerned it did not matter very much, for
I was imitating, not creating. I planned, however, when my
memorial should be finished, to study seriously. The teacher
of the school advised me, almost begged me to. He assured
me it was worth while. He said he had never had a pupil so
promising. This might be less flattering than it sounds—one

